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OVER AND OVER AGAIN.
Over and over Again

My duties wail for me,
APuey eYET COME I8 MONCIONOUS roRnd-—
preakfaet and dinner and tea,
Smoolhing tho spow-while clolhes,
Swoepiog snd dusting with cure—
s ever pome Lask in my little home
To brighien 1k everywhere,
wisl may 1 vlaim for iy dutios fee?
Are theso eadieas rounds of tasks 10 be
Naught but a dull monotony,
Over and over again?

Over and over again
Tae sun siuks low in the west,

Auil Always over and over aguin
The birds come bick to the nest,

aue robin sings 10 his loving mate,
Close, close to my rotiage door,

The same glad song 1 have heard nim sing
For many & day before. |

st does the robin say to me?

11 the beart is tused o love's glad koy,

No taak ean be dull monotony,
Thongh over and over agatn,

~Add 8 Sherwoed, In Good Housekeeping,
—_— it P —

MES. MOLL'S AILMENTS.

£ho Wes Finally Cured in a Very
Lively Manner.

Mrs. Robecon Moll was one of those
unlortunate women who ure alwoys
wgllin’,' She was never [roe from
a misery’” of some kind and never
knew what it was to see “a well dny."
Her conversation chielly referred to
the disenses she was suffering from,
those she had had, and thoso she ex-
pected to have.  She always spoke in
a plaintive and dejocied little whine,
but &t the same time wished it to be
unaestood thut she wasquite resigned
to her fate.  Sho was sure that she
bad suffered from most of the mala-
diss common 10 humanity., and warm-
Iy resented the lden thut any one had
bud more disenses than she.

She loved to dwell upon the many
times that ““four doctors had given her
e and when it was confidently sup-
pised thuat **every breath would be

Lor 1ast.,” It might, however, have
puzzled her to give the exact dates
of these trying occasions. Certainly
they ad not been within the remems-

brunce of some of her friends who had
kaown her twenty-five years

These trionds were, indeed, some-
what skeptical in regard to the genu-
fneness of Mrs. Robecea Moll's mala-
divs. They doubted her oft-reposted
statement thut she Thad had the small-
pox. the genuine Asiatic cholera, the
yellow fever, a distinet shock of par-
alysls anil all the fevers ever heard
of. They did not believe that her left
ung wns “clean gone,'" or that she
B ver recovered from & combined at-
ack of typhoid fever, diphtheria,

-npmllnnns the lungs and black

Tasles, o
. Jne rea ortheir doudMs regard.
* g this lash}'tatoment was that it was
ved that bn the day following that
lich all these discases were at
agight, Mrs. Moll had walked
/0 miles to a quilting; but when
. <inded of this fact she said, calmly:

Some folks git over sickness quick-
e o others, and I'm one of that kind,”

It was vot uncommon for Mrs. Moll
10 be “breathing her last” one day,
aud enjoying o cup of tea st the house
of & neighbor & mile distant on the
text  The ense and grace with which
#he took on and threw off disense was
i matier of surprise to her friends and
¢ satisfaction to herseoll.

There was one person, however, who
b tirm faith in the genuineness of
¥ Mrs. Moll's maladies, and that per-
%00 was her patient and aflectionate
bishand, Mr. Pliny Moll.

“What my Becky has endoored no
o but me and her knows,” he often
Bid. carnestly. “Many an' a-many's
Lo time I've set by her sick bedside
81 said to myself: “Is she n-breathin’
orain’t she a-broathin'? and I've riz
Wmy fect thinkin' I was a widow man
':"_!irnr- -yos, sir,  An' ag'ln when
fies been sottin' right in her chalr
I've looked at her an' sald: *You dead,
Becky Mol1?* an' when she'd say, 80
fehle 1lka: I ain'y quite, Pliny,' I've
Fid 1o mysell: *Well, it won't be long
fore you will be, Becky Moll, It you
"3:!.'» ,l:'euor right forthwith an’

slap,

S good Mr. Moll bore in patience
11'-'"_ivu-nn\-rnlenco- to which Mra
‘I”." s many sudden and acute attacka
106 unending aitings subjected him.
{u they kept no servant, great domes-
Ue confusion resulted when, as was
""'i‘ﬂ'nuy the case, Mrs. Moll had to

' almost carried to bed from the
breakfust table, leaving Mr. Moll to
*"‘h_ the dishes and attend to other do-
Mestic duties.  But Mr. Moll made no
‘omplaint.  Ho would go to work pas
E“"“‘-'.V and sometimes tearfully saying:
Toor Becky! poor Bocky! it's a sight
arder on her than it is on me."

d_”m: day Mrs. Moll went to bed, and
w”l MOl get up again os the days and

RS Wore on.

T shail never got up again, Pliny,"
the sald to her husband, *“I'm done
";"— I don’ seem to havethe first mite
0; stren'th, sn' 1've u kind of & feelin’
O gonenoss all the time. There's
fomethin® the matter of my back an’
chist, an' it ain't long I'll be & burden
1o vou 1]

Old De. Philbrick was called. He
$oemed unable to understand the case
of Mra. Moll, but told her anxious hus-
!mml that ho'd “have her around in s

% duya"

SO you won't," smid Mes. Moll,
olutely, as sho came out of the stu-
' inte which she seemed o have
soicn  Pliny might as well be made

' undorstand the truth, doctor, an' it

t bo kept fvom me 2 X
“lor Philbrick did not have Mrs

&

—— e

“h__—_
Moll around s ho predicted  Heo

onme agwln and aguio, and seomed
Ot lnst to bo greatly puszled over the
cnse,

“Seoms as though she'd rooly ought
to git some stron'th,” sald Pliny to the
doctor.  “llor appotite win't failed
her you; shie eats more's 1 do—"'

"Pliny Moll, thatsin'tso!" oried his
wife, indignantly, ng her huse
band's absence from the room Mes
Moll had been telling the doctor that
it gave her pain to sawallow any thing
At all, and that she dida't cat enough
o keep a hird alive.

An elderly relative of Mr. Moll's
oalled “Auct 'Cindy" had by this
time been lInstalled =y housekeeper
und nurse to Mrs. Moll, who steadlly
grew worse and now gave daily in-
structions as to how her funeral should
be conducted and what Pliny should
do when she was gone, These detalls
always left Pliny very much dejected,
und one day ho said, desperately and
tearfully:

*You shan't go'long as any thing
kin be done fer you that ain't been done.
An' there's got to be a consultation
over you, Beeky.”

“It won't do no good," snid Mre
Moll, firmly; **all the doctors in erea-
tion couldn’t te!l what's the matter
of mo. It's one of them cases the
medical perfession ain’t got up to yet,
and there nin't no cure for jt."

Nevertheless, Mr. Moll determined
to huve a consultation. particularly as
old Dr. Philbrick thought it advisable
to do so.

“I've done al! I ean do, Mr. Moll,"
he said; *I've bled her and blistered
her and poulticed her, and givon her
a great deal and o great variety of
maodicine, and yet she is no better, |
really think there should be & con-
sultation.

De. Philbrick belonged to a cluss of
rural physicinns fast bocoming ex-
tinet,  He fuiled to keep pnes with
the age, and sneerad at all the dis-
coveries of modern medical sclences,
His remedies were mostly of his own
manufacture, and he bled and blistered
his patients until ®othing but their
iron constitutions and the tenacity
with which they clung to life kept
them alive through a course of his
trentment

Dr. Peevy and Dr. Hobbson lived in
adjoining villnges. They were clierly
doctoras in full sympathy with the
I'hilbrick methods of treatment and
Mrs Mgoll's situation certainly seemed
dangerous when these three wise-
acres eame together in consullation
over her ease,

*“You've bled her, I reckon?" said
Dr. Peevy, while tying his horse in
front of Mr. Moll's house,

“Yesa, half & dozen times," replied
Dr. Philbrick, who had come out of
the house to meet his conforrees

“And blistered her?' asked Dr,
Hobbson, who had ridden up with Dr.
Peevy.

*Yes, yos: time and again,” replied
Dr. Philbrick.

It was now June, and Mra Moll had
kept her bed steadily for so long a
time that even the uncharitable
neighbors began to think that there
“realy was something the matter of
Bocky Moll," and great interest was
felt in the case throughout the neigh-
borhood,

Mrs. Moll scomed to enjoy the pros-
pect of a consultation over her ecase.
It was a distinetion and privilege she
bad never yet enjoyed, even though
she bad lived *“'with one foot in the
grave'' most of her life. But she
was firm in the conviction that the
consultation would amount to nothing
w0 far as her recovery was concerned.
“It's mostly to please Piiny, poor
man, that I've consented to the con-
sultation,”" she said. *I know that
forty dozen consultations wouldn't
ceureme. ['ve had so many disenses
my system is all wore out and Iain't
& mite o' stren'th left. I've endoored
all one pore human frame kin endoor,
and I'm convinced that I've got an in-
curable complmint now. My grand-
mother's aunt lay in bed two years,
just as I'm doin’, ‘fore she died. and
Pliny had a second cousin go off jist
as I'm goin’, and nobody knowed
what ailded him. It runs in the
family and there's no use fightin'
aglin it. I I live through the eonsul-
tation it's "bout ull 1 expect to do”
She recelved the three doctors with
stoical calmness, and replied 10 all
their questions in a meck and feebleo
voleo.

*“Ploaseé put out wur tougue,
ma'am.” said Dr. Peevy, while Dr.
Hobbson felt her pulse, with his eyes
fixed on his Inmense silver watch.
Then Mrs Moll was put through
such a long catechism of questions,
and subjected to such a thumping of
the chest and pounding of the back
that her *feeble stren’th’ was subject-
ed to a sovere strain. The examina-
tion of the patient lasted for s full
hour, and then the trio of physicinus
withdrew to consult together.
“*Suapposing we walk out into the
orchard, Brother Peevy,” suggestad
Dr. Philorick. *I'm afrald the mur-
mur of our voices will make the pa-
tient nervous, ns she's in the next
room. It 'pears to me like a mighty
serious ease,”

**She does seem to be protty bad ol,™
asoquiesced Dr. Poevy, ns he put on
his hat in apcordance with Dr. Phil-
brick's suggestion that the consulta-
tion be held in the coolnoess and still-
ness of the old orchurd, a short dis-
tance in the rear of the house. No
sooner were the doctors out of the
houso than Mrs, Moll called Aunt
"Cindy. And Aunt 'Cindy appeared.
“Whore's Pliny?" asked Mrs, Moll
“] woo him goin’ outl toward the
medder lot when the doctors come,"
replied Aunt 'Cindy. *He seemed to

goin’ on.  Ho's bae 1 like o fish out of
Waler ever seace he Lew it wes goln'
1o be"

*Pore man, pore man!’ sald Mres.
Moll. “I¥il be hard on him to give
me up. but he's got it to do. My
stren’th is goin' faster and fastor
overy day. 1 wisht you'd tell Pliny
[ want him, and then I'd like you to
make me some b'iled apple dumplin's
and b'ile me a piece of oabbage. I'm
so fuggel out I've got ¢ have some-
thin' nourishin' for dinner,”

There stood in the meadow 1ot & sol-
itary oak tree, to the shade of which
Pliny slways withirew when he was
in the mood for solitary refloction,
and he always camo thither in his
hours of deepost dejection. He
seemod to find sympathy and str-agth
in the she!tering arms of the oak tree.
and it had been told all the joys and
sorrows of his life.

The good muan was almost beside
himself on this bright anod pesceful
Jone day. There was something so
ominous in the presence of those three
grave and gloomy-faced doctors that
Mr. Moll could not stay under the
same roof with them, and he had fled
to the oak tree to remain there until
they bad gone. Never had he been
more depressed in regard to Mrs.
Moll,

“I'm afeerd they'll do her no good,**
he said, with hls handkerchis! to his
¢yes 08 he lay under the branches of
the tree.  “*Nothing but & maracle will
help Becky now, and the age of mara-
cles Is gone.  Poor Becky!" and little
Mr. Moll was weeping softly in his red
cotton handkerchief when Aunt "Cindy
found him.

Aunt 'Cindy was n woman of no lit-
tie fores of character, and she thought
that there were not many oceasions
when o man was justified in giving
way to tenrs. She certainly did not
regard this as one of thesn rare ocen-
sions, therafore she said, sharply:

**Well, Pliny Moll,you ain’t bellerin?
What for? If there's any thing to ery
fer | alut secn it nor yit heered it!"

*0 'Cindy!" was all Pliny sald in
raply to this. *“What do they say
'bout Becky. Has she lived through
itP”

“Well, she's aliva enough to want
cabbage and dumplin’s for dinner, so
I reckon there's a little vitality left.
The doctors ara powwowin' out in the
orchard, nnd Becky wants you ™

Aunt "Cindy had not come directly
from the house to the meadow. She
had stopped ut the barn to see If she
could find some new-laid eggs for the
pudding she intendad making for din-
ner; then she had stopped to dig open
a hill of early potatoes to sce if they
were likely to be large enough for a
Fourth-of-July dinzer. 0 that some
littlo time had elapsed since she loft
tho housa

*You'd better coms rightin," she
continued to Mr. Moll, “and if I was
you, Pliny Moll, I'd—for the land’s
nk“!"

Aunt 'Cindy had suddenly thrown up
both arms, and she clapped her hands
togeiher as she eried out: **The house
is on fire, as sure as I'm a livin’
woman!"

Mr. Moll roso to his feet with a
bound, and ran madly after the flecing
Aunt 'Cindy. They met the doctors
at the back gate, and all ran intothe
house, Mr. Moll erying out:

“She'll be scared and burned to
death! Git Becky out first thing!
We're comin', Becky! Keep ca'm—
we'll save you!"

The whole party rushed into the
front hall of the house, and there they
beheld & singular and unexpected
sight It was Mrs. Moll half-way
down-stairs with a huge feather-bed
on her back!

*Becky Moll!" gasped her amazed
husband. “Why, Becky, you'll—"

“*Now don’t you lose your wits at &
time when you need 'em the most,
Pliny,” suid Mrs. Moll, sharply. “I'll
manage this feather-bed, and you go
up and begin throwin' things out of
the winders. Don’t you forgit my
binck silk dress. You doctors better
pull up the carpets, and 'Cindy, you
git my gold band chany tea-set out all
right.  I'll come back and “tend to my
silver spoons and forks soon as I get
this new feather-bed out. Fly around,
all of you! There ain’t no timeto
lose!™

During the next fifteen minutes no
one “flew around” faster than Mre
Becky Moll, notwithstanding the fact
that she was still ¢ind in a long, white
nightdress, with her feet thrust into a
pair of Pliny's old carpet slippors.

After carrylng the fenther-bed across
the road, and pitching it over the
fence of o fleld In front of the house,
she ran back and porsonally directed
the moving of the other things inthe
burning house. -

**Get my winter cloak, Pliny," she
shouted up the stairs. “It's bran
now, and it's got to do me five years
yit! Here, Dr. Philbrick, you and
Dr. Peevy enrry out the parlor soly!
‘Cindy, 'Cindy, fly around! Get
ev'ry thing out of the pantey!”

When the nearest neighbors arrived
the whole second story of the house
was in flames, and it was uosafe to
enter the lower part. Mra Moll hud
been the last o leave, She came
rushing out with a family heirloom—
8 big blue-edged platter—in one hand
and & pewter teapot in the other. Car-
rying them to a place of safety, sho
climbed over the fenco and dropped
down on the feathor-bed, saying as she
did so:

*Fliny, bring me n quilt or some-
thing to throw over me! I look scand’-
lous! I'ta afeerd this'll give mean
awful back set! Well, Dr. Philbrick,
what do you make out s tho maller
of me?"

be too worrled and oneausy to stay in

the house while 'his here pow wow vu1

you. Beocky Moll; that's what there
ale't” suid Dr. Philbrick, tortly, as
he mopped the perspiration frow his
eriumon brow. *Ain't that so, Dr.
Peavy ™

“¥ou, it 12" said Dr. Poovy, Uriofly,
M he gathered up his saddle-bags
“Hoblwon thinks so, too, dou't you,
Hobbson?*

“Of course I do!™ replied Dr. Hobbe
son.

This was far from the concluslon at
which the learned doctors had arrived
while in the orchard; but the opinions
of the most learned men are subject
to change. They had made some new
discoveries as to the patient's condi-
tion—revealed by the events of the
fire—which had literally thrown new
light on their investigations.

*I should think you'd be ashamed
to talk to a dyln" woman like thmt!"
said Mers Moll, rising from her bed
and pointing her tinger scornfully be-
tween the rullsof the fence toward the
departing doctors.

The household goods were cnrried
into a small but quite comfortable old
house across the road, In which the
Molls bad lived belore bullding the
house that had burned. The neigh-
bors lent their assistance In arranging
the furniture, and by night Mr and
Mrs Moll found themselves comfort-
ably instailed in their old home, with
most of their effects around them.
Then Aunt 'Cindy went out to the
barn where Mr, Moll was feeding his
horses and said:

**Soe here, Pliny; I'm goin' home.
I ain’t goin'to stay here any longer
dolng for o woman that's as well as I
am, If she'd only think so. I'ma be-
liever in the mind cure for Becky: for
il she only thought she was well she'd
be well,"

“I"ve seen her do some queer things
for & dyin' woman of late,” Aunt
‘Cindy went on, emphatieally, *91
caught her in the pantry eatin’ pie and
cold beef one day last week, and when
I told her the other day that "Mandy
Peek was goin® by with a new dress
and hat on, she run to the window to
see; and that, and what's happened
to-day, hus made me think [ aint
needed here, and I'm goiu'."

In fifteen minutes she was rone, and
Mr. Moll sat for the next half hour on
the barn floor with Lis back agsinst a
grain bag. chewiug the end of a siraw
and meditating. Atlast he rose and
went into the house and into the bed-
room in which Mrs. Moll was lying.

*Becky." hosaid, in a strange but
declded tone, *Aunt 'Cindy's gone, and
I reckon If you want any supper to-
night you'll have to git up and git it
I'm goin’ out 1o milk the cows now,
und | wish you'd have some flannel
cakes for supper when [ come in."

There was a hidden degree of firm-
noss in mild-mannered little Mr. Moll's
character not often revealed to others,
but Mrs. Moll knew of its existence.
When she heard Pliny speak now she
knew that he meant all he said. She
herself was very hungery after hor ex-
ertions at the fire, and Pliny found
her frying eggs and cakes and mak-
ing an appetizing cup ol coffee when
he vame In with his pail of foamy
milk. That was the last of her *“in.
curable malady,” and the last of many
of her other diseases. She died of old
age iwenty-five years Iater.—7
Harbour, in Youth's Companion.

~ COURAGEOUS BOY,
With the Melp of a Dog Ne Outrides o
Atorm and Saves s Vessel

At Bourbon, the most neglected port
in the French Indies, a number of ves-
sels rode at anchor. Suddenly a tidal-
wave was signaled and a cannon~
shot conveyed the order for all vessels
to leave the port. The crews hastily
regained their vessels and in loss than
half an hour all ships but one had left
the port The one which remained
despite the order was a large brig in
baliast, on whose deck not a living
soul could be sesn. A second shot
wae fired and the brig slowly pivoted,
and with flapping sails muade for the
open sea. An hour later it was dis-
covered that the entire crew of the
brig had been detained on shore and
the only living croentures on board were
nlad fifteen years old and the cap-
tain's dog.
In order to obey the order twice
given the lad must have let the anchor
chain slip and cut the hawser, but whero
could he get the strength to hold the
helm against a cyclone? Three days
passed and all the vessels had returned
to port but the brig, and fears gained
ground. Suddenly on the morning of
the fourth day a naked mast was seen
against the horizon, Like n stick at
first, it grew longer, and then a huil
appeared.  All the salls were furled
and the brig—for it was the brig—was
salling under masts and cordage only,
kept on her course by her little jib
hoisted one-third high. A quarter of
an hour later n tug was at its side.
The brig was brought back after more
than three days’ terrible strife with the
elementa
After seeing no one come the boy,
knowing that to stay was destruction,
had let the anchor slip, sawed the
hawser, and grasping the helm set hor
head for the sea. Slipping a rope
with & running koot larboard and
starboard to prevent sudden lurches,
he remained at his post with the dog,
sleeping and waking, nearly one hun-
dred houra
The colonists raised & subscription
for him nnd he wassent 1o the marine
echool, whence he came out an officer.
~Philadelphia Press

~The color of Othello has been a
questioned point in Bhakespeare. M.
Benjamin Constant, the French ertiet,
has recently expressed his opinion that
Othello was not yellowish-brown, but
docidedly black,

“There ain't nothing the matter of

THE BLAINE CONGRESS,
The Fumed s Efforte to Extend
the Ares of Slavery,

It is generally sdmined that the
Congress of Representatives of Amer-
loan Republics Is the result of Mr.
Binine's endeavor. His Iriends now
elaim that bo had this step in mind
while in Garfield's CUabiset, and thas
to him alone s due the credit of the
suggestion that the prosective system

of shis country should be extended to
cover the republics calling
thermsolves  * "  Though

there may bo some who envy the
glory attaching to bis presesi posi-
tion It i» not probable that the future
will have any thing but reprosch for
the author of this effort to extesd the
area of industrial slavery.

There was no fact more generally
admitted than that the old form of
chattel slavery eould not eontinue In
this country if iy were v be confined
to the narrow limits of the States
south of the wso-called Mason and
Dixon line. Upon this was founded
the contention eof the Republican
party—not that the Government had
the right to abolish slavery. or 0 in-
terfere with the institutions of a
State, but that it had clearly the right
fo prevent the extension of slavery
mo virgin territory. Recognizing
the same ‘truth the advocates of
sianvery North and South rejected the
assertion that this country could not
exist one-half free and the other haif
slave territory, and also the other
claim that any State had a right to
prevent the cltizens of other common-
wealths from taking their property
wherever they saw fit within the Na~
tion’s boundaries,

The reason for the belief in the nes
cessity for the extension of the terri-
tory of slavery is plain to the students
of political economy, I lies in the
fnet that as a system {t could not com-
pete with the free institutions. It was
exhausting to the soil, in that the cheap
labor {(so-called) of the slaves was im-
potent to stand beside better paid
labor of the free States. The effect
wad seen in the value of land in the
border States. Helper, in his “Im-
pendirg Crisls,"" placed in juxtaposi.
tion the land values of the States bor.
dering on the Ohlo and Mississippi,
and demonstrated the devastating nats
ure of slavery. The constamt effort
of the South was for the extension of
slave territory, the uim of the North
wans to strangle slavery by constrio-
tion.

There is an exact parallel between
the needs ol chattel and induostrial
slavery. The eflect of protection is
not, indeed. to lower, but rather to
raise ot first the value of land. But it
is only Iland in the manufacturing
centers 1o which the added value at
tachea permanently. The claim of
benefit to agriculture has been ex-
ploded by the vacant farms and Im-
poverished farmers of New England,
and the older States of the West. But
the tendency of the two systems is to
the same result. The very theory
upon which the protectionists’ argu-
ment is built, is that it develops and
stimulates competition of production
in a market which Is by this means
limited. This must of necessity pro-
duce the difficulties now experienced
by the manufaciurers of New Ean-
gland. Thelr manufacturiag lndus-
tries sre unable to stand tho effect of
competition with those in more fa-
vored localities, and it is dawning
upon their owners that something
must be done to extend their markets.
They have first demanded free raw
materials, and when they discover
that they bave asked for the over-
throw of the wery foundation of the
system of protection, they will be
forced to accept the plan of extending
the territorial limits in which their
system may operate, or else look for
other indusirles in which, fora time,
they may feel the effect of the tarifl
beneficially. The progress ol nago«
tintions with the other American
states will be watched with interest by
those who understand the intentions
of the originntors of the scheme of an
all-American Union.--Chicago Leader.

.

TANNERISM SURVIVES.
The Corporal Has Been Remaved, but
His Principles Stitl Prevail

The same teaflicking and huck-
stering for offlce which compelled
President Harrison to appoint Tan-
per continue to disgrace the Ad-
ministration in the eyes of those who
look to the realization of a prin-
ciplo as the great object of govern-
ment. From the very inception of the
new Administration to the present the
division of the spoils seems to have
been the principal task of the Presi-
dent and his Cabinet Were the world
to judge the American people by the
action of this Administration hall of
the country would have to be credited
with citizens who have neither ability
nor character or honesty to admin-
ister any office. This hall, according
to the practioe Introduced by President
Harrison's Administration, who hap-
pened to casta handful of votes less
than their opponents The unscemly
haste with which the Government
goes to  relleve efficient officials bo-
cause they are Democrats, and put in
their places men of the Tunner tribe
who have no other merit than being
Republicans, is degrading to the
whole system of Government. Nor
was In the division of offices a higher
rule obsorved than reward or equiva~
lent for political sorvices rendered.
Never were so many newspapers sub-
slidized as now in the shape of patron-
age to editors, nor was nepotism ever
practised to such ah extent. Does the
function of government really eul-
minate in the apprepriation of - voils?
From the practico of the present Ad-
midstration It would seem #0, and
gvery patriol would have causs %

grieve at e gecline OF Our purals life
it it were not for the fa ith in the
sense, the rectitude and justice of the
people, by which the moyey-<hangers
will be driven out o! the tempile and

neiple be ralled on the throne where
anpersm wow sits.—Hebrew Stand-
ad

THE FALLEN CORPORAL.
Even Ionslon-Girabbsr Maadersou Be

pediatas Rarvisea's Scapegeat.

When Cwmsar lay dead under the
daggers of Brutus, Casca, Cassiussnd
the rest, Mark Antony proclaimed
that there was none s0 poor as 10 do
Rim reverence, though yesterday the
word of Cusar might have stood
against the world. The Roman Sene
ators are like the Roman populace.

History repeats lisell.  Officiully
Corporal and Pension Commissivoer
Jim Tanper is as dead as Julius Lim-
sell. look! In this place ran Noble's
dagger through. See what a rent the
envious Windom made! Through this
the well-beloved B Harrison stabbed
—and as he plucked his cursed stesl
away look how the blood of Tanner
followed bim, as rushing out of doors
$0 be resolved if Harrison so unkindly
knocked or no (judge. Oye Grand
Army men, who dearly loved
him); mark how the blood of Tanner
followed him. Well, Tanner is as
dend as Julius Cesar himeell.

And here comes Manderson, Senatoy
from Nebraska, the recipient of Tane
nor's favor, the Senator rerated with
arrcars nnd rejoicing ic the diserime
inating attention bestowed upon his
cuse by the legless but whole-hearted
if wrong-headed Commissioner, sur-
rendering his certificate —the certifi-
cate which he accepted with thanka,

Truly, poor Tanner ia stretched
upon the bler, and not only are there
none 80 poor as to do him reverence,
but there are actually those whae
trample in supposed self-preservatios
on his corpse, and Manderson, of Ne-
brasks, is onoe of them. — Chicage
Times L

GATHERING HOME.
Why Harvard's Scholarly President For-
svok the Hepublican Party.

“President Eliot is at home at last™
is the way the Chieago Tribune an.
nounces the conversion of Harvard'e
scholarly president to the Democratic
faith. The only wonder is that a man
of his intelligence and practical ideas
had not found his way home long ago.
The Demoeratic party is the only home
for those who believe as P'resident
Eiiot believes, that *“the principle ol
protection is false and opposed to the
possible development of the country."
The fact that President Eliot, who has
all along beon indoctrinated with this
faith, could have #0 long remained iz
the Republican party is an illustration
of how firm a hold party ties and asso-
ciations retain upon men and warg
their conduet in opposition to their
convictions. The fact that ke has al
length burst the bonds of party preju-
dice, and bas openly aligned himsell
with the Democratic party, is an evi-
dence that the thinking men eof the
age recognize the importance of the
tarifl question, and deom it to be the
duty of all citizens to place themse!ves
in position where they accomplish
the most in support of the principles
they advocate. The Democratic party
is the home of the tariff-reformer, and
it is a matter of surprise that the Chi.
cago Tribune and some other news
papers we could mention, who sup-
ported Judge Gresham for the Presi.
dency bocause of his liberal wiews,
have not followed the example of Pres-
ideot Eliot. If they have honest con-
vietions, the time will come when they
will break into the Democratic party
in sell defense. —St. Paul Globe.
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NOTES AND COMMENTS.

~——Indianapolis is now a Demo-
eratic city, and we are moved to cone
gratulate the President and his e
leemed privale secretary.—Atlanta
Constittion.

~=If Harrison"s town shows a Re-
publican loss of 2,700 in six months
of Harrison's Administration what
will thirty-eight States show in four
yoars?—lndianapolis Sentinel

——Many thanks, Seaator Mander
son, for returning that £4.000 check
which didn't belong 1o you. But why
try to make a virtue of an act of com-
moa honesty?—Chileago News (Ind ).

——A pension swindler in Missis-
sippl promised a pension 1o every
negro who pald him §5. They didn't
get ‘'em. The only trouble probably
was that the office changed hands.—
N. Y. World

w——'Who might you be?" I mn
Private Dalzell's blistering, withering

cursa. Who are you?” “You ought
to know me. I am your elder brother.
I am Geperal Fairchild's three

palsies.'""—N. Y. Sun.

~——The opinion of many promineat
Republicans in Columbus, O., 1s that
the false charges founded on forgery
and perjury which Halstead made
against the Domoeratic candidate for
Governor, and which he was obliged
to retract, will lose the Republicans
the State. Foraker was a very heavy
load for the Rapublicans to carry, and
the additional weight is more than they
can stand.

~——Under the salutary infiuences of
Demoeracy, Senator Riddleberger's
reflormation appears 10 be completa.
He is not only porfectly sober, but is
doing excellent work on the stump in
Virginia against Mahone Having
been on the inside of Mahoae politics
for a number of years he is heavily
loaded for the littie boss, and is teiling
tales out of school that make the Re-
publicans squirm. The temperate hab.
ite of the Senator are a fine prool of
the reformatory eflects o! pure Des

mocracy. —Chicage Heru'd




